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anomaly, but an anomaly that time had shown alone seemed
to cope and compete with the world that earlier fathers
had left them in the crash of the Byzantine Empire; the
coming of Islam across the Hellespont; the clash and drive
of Danubian folk of Slav and Tartar races. We have yet
to see if the building of Versailles will stand, and if Europe
does not need an Austrian Empire; if the North and South
German Federation were not the natural combinations;
if Prussia is not better with her Letts and her Tartars and
her Teutonic Knights' provinces in a northern group,
than in the fictitious grouping of the Bismarkian ambition*
The teaching of Martin Luther and the loom of the Thirty
Years War, left divisions that time can hardly mend.

As the 'Peace' grouped the world, it is perhaps a wonder
that things are not even more restless.

WHO IS DOING THE RATTLING?

Who is it that rattles the sabre and has frightened the
British from their beds, from their golf and their recon-
struction of big business, their film going and their slum
stunts. Is it France? Hardly, Yes, and No! France stands
anxious financially, anxious enough for peace, mindful,
thrice-mindful, of all that she has suffered. Yes^ she rattles
the sabre at the suggestion that her great enemy shall ever
become dangerous again, and that her sons and grandsons
shall endure what the present matured generation have
seen. France, if she does not rattle the sabre has her hand
on it lest worse befall. How can we change that, knowing
what we know?

Is Germany rattling her sabre? Obviously emphatically,
because she says that she is debased, humiliated, lowered
in her own estimation and that of the world. She is calling
aloud for a sufficiency of arms, which she, the apostle of
the strong right-arm, is not allowed to possess! She will
not realise that scornfiil cats must eat horrid mice, that